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of World-Widé Pepularity,
: E, JOHN HODDER, had held
H fast to the esscntial eflicacy
of the word of God as pro-
pounded in past ages by the
thers. It is only falr to/ add
that he did so without pride or
bigotry, and with a sense of thank-
fulness at the simplicity of the po-
lution (ancient, in truth!) which,
apparently byespecial grace, had
‘been vouchwsiafed him. And to it he
attributed the flourishing condition
in which he had left the Church of
the Ascension ut DBremerton,
“We'll never get another rector

like you,” Alice Whitely had ex-
tears in her eyes, as

. she bade him good-by. And he had
rebuked her, Others had spoken
in a similar strain, and it is a
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. the figure of Hachel Ogden.

certain tribute to his character to
record that the underlying hint had
been lost on Hodder., His efficacy
he insisted, lay in the Word,
Hodder looked at his wateh,
only to be reminded poixlmntly
of the chief )s his
heaviness of spirity” for rep-
resented concretely the al'rortluns
of those whom he had left be-
hind, brought before him vividly
the purple haze of the Bremerton

: valley, and the garden party, in the
. ample Whitely grounds,

which was
their tribute to kim. And he beheld,
moving from the sunlight to shadow,
She
him now,

might have been with

. #peeding by hias side into the larger
< life!

. ing had passed between them.

In his loneliness, he seemed to be
gazing into reproachful eyes. Noth-
It

. was he who had held back, a fact
. that in the retrospect caused him

*the reallity

some amazement. For, if wifehood
were to he regarded as a profes-
sion, Rachel Ogden had every quali-
fAcation, And Mrs. Whitely's skil-
ful suggestions had on occasions
almast brought him to believe iIn
of the mirage—never

‘guite,

i Orthodox though he were,

"e\rer was like promising to become

there
ihad been times when his humor
hiad borne him upward toward
higher truths, and he had once re-
marked that promising to love for-

President of the United States. One

1)11“:11: achleve ft, but it was Inde-

{pendent of the will, Hodder's idea
! —Iif he had only known—transcended
the rubric.

His feeling for Rachel Ogden had

‘ mot been lacking in tenderness, and
iwet he had recoiled from marriage

merely for the sake of getting a
wife, albeit one with every qualifi-
cation. He had shrank Instinctively
from the hundrum, and sought the
heights, stormy though these might
prove. As yvet he had not analyzed

this craving.

This he did know—{for he had long
mago torn from his demon the drap-

s eries of disguisc—that women were

his great temptation. Ordination
had not destroyed it, and even dur-
ing those peaceful years at Bremer-
ton he had been forced to maintain
a watcehful guard.

He had a power over women, and
they over him, that threatened to
Jead him constantly into wayside

. paths, and often he wondered what

those who listened to him from the
pulpit would think f they guessed
that, at times, he struggled with
suggestion even now. Yet, with his
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“Ihe Inside of the (‘u." pub- 4 hatred of compromises,

he had
scorned marriage.

THE SPARK LIVES ON,

The yoke of Augustine! The cal-
droen of unholy loves! Even now,
as he sat in the train, his mipd took
its own flight backward into that
remoter past that was ptill ‘& part
of him; to secret acts of his coliege
days the thought of which made
him shudder; yes; and to riots and
revelries.

In youth, his had been one of
these boiling, contaglous spirits that
carry with them, irresistibly, tamer
companigns,. He had been & leader
in intermittent ralds into forbidden
spheres; a leader also In certain
more decorous pursuit—if athletics
may be so acqounted; yet he had
been capable of long peridos of self-
control, for._.a cause. Through It
all & spark had miracuously been
kept alive, & * »*

Papularity followed him from the
small New England college to the
Harvard Law School. He had been
soberer there, marked as a pleader,
and at last the day arrived when he
was summoned by a great New York
lawyer to discuss his future. Sun-
day intervened. Obeying & way-
ward impulse, he had gone o one
of the metropolitan churches to
hear a preacher renowned for his
influenee over men.

There I8, indeed, much that is
stirring to the imagination In the
spectacle of a mass of human beings
thronging into & great church,
pouring up the aisles, crowding the
galleries, joining in full voices in
the hymne. What drew them? Hae
himeelf wus singing words familiar
since childhood, and then suddenly
they were fraught with a startling
meaning!

“Fill me, radiancy divine,
Scatter all my unbellef!"

Visions of the Crusades rose be-
fore him, of a friar arousing France,
of a Mald of Orleans; of masses of
solled, war-worn, sin-worn human-
ity groping toward the light, Even
after all these ages, the bellef, the
hope would not down.

Qutsaide, a dismal February rain
was falllng, a raln to wet the soul.
The reek of damp clothes pervaded
the gallery where he sat surround-
ed by clerks and shop girls, and he
pictured to himself the dreary rooms
from which they had emerged,
drown by the mysterious flre on
that altar. Was it a will-o'-the-
wisp? Below him, In the pews, were
the rich. Did they, too, need
warmth?

A NEW OUTLOOK.

Then came the sgermon,

arise and go to my father.”

After the service, far into the
afternoon, he had walked the wet
streets heedless of his direction, in
an exaltation that he had felt be-
fore, but never with such intensity.
It seemed aa though he had always
wished to preach, and marvelled
that the perception had not come to
him sooner. If the man to whom
he had listened coyld pour the Iight
into the dark corners of other men's
soulg, he, John Hodder, felt the same
hot spark within him-—despite the
dark corners of his own!

At dusk he came to himself, hun-
gry, tired, and wet, In. what proved
to be the outskirts of Harlem. He
could see the place now; the lonely,
wooden houses, the ramshackle
saloon, the ugly, yellow gleam from
the street lJamps in a line along the
glistening pavement; beside him, a
lowering hill of granite with a real
estate sign, “This lot for sale.,” And
he had stood staring at it, thinking
of the rock that would have to be
cut away before a man could build
there—and so read his own parable.

How much rock would have to be
cut away, how much patient chip-
ping before the cdifice of which he
had been dreaming could be reared!
Could he ever do it?. Once removed,
he would be bullding on rock. But
couldy he remove It? To help revive
a falth, a dying faith, in a mate-
‘rial age—that indeed were a misaion
for any man!

He found his way to an elevated
train, and as it swept along stared
unseeing at the people who pushed
and jostled him. StHl under the
spell, he reached his room and wrote
to the lawyer ‘thanking him, but
saying that he had reconsidered
coming to New York. It was not
until he had posted the letter, and
was on his way back to Cambridge
that he fully realized he had made
the decision of his life.

WOULD IT LASTY

Misgivings, many of them, had
come in the months that followed,
misgivings and struggled, mocking
queries. Would it 1ast? There was
the ipcredulity and amasement of
nearest friends, who tried to dis-
suade him from so extraordinary a
proceeding. Nobody, they eald, ever
became a parson In these days; no-
body, at least, with his abllity,

He waa throwing himeself away.
Ethies had taken the place of re
ligion; intelligent men didn't go to
church. And within him went on
an endlers debate. Public opinion
made some allowance for frallties
In other professions; In the minis-
try, none; he would be committting
himself to be good the rest of his
lite, and that seemed (oo vast an
undertaking for any human.

The chief horror that haunted
him was not fallure—for oddly
enough he never periously distrust-
ed his power—Iit was disaster,
Would God glive him the strength to
fight his demon? If he were to gain
the heights, only to stumble in the
:iﬁ:t of all men, to stumble and
all!

Seeming echoes of the hideous
mockery of it rang in his ears;
man
He saw the newspa-

“T will

where la the God that this
proclaimed?

THE INSIDE OF THE CUP

A Story of Love and Spiritual Uplift by

WINSTON CHURCHILL
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One looks In yuin in the mll‘ﬂ'
chapters of this story of the rolling
land of cattle ranges and cowboys
for those homicidal Incldents which
custom has decreed Lo be necesagry
to atories of the Weat. Instead, a
great portion of the book is devoted
to 'Tom Leuden's efforts to run
down & band of rustlers engaged in

altering brands on other men's
cattle, to the end that they might
clalm them us thelr own. At odd
moments in his detective work, he
WOOs xu-. fair dyughter of his em-
p! ; drinks liquor, and plays
.I'.
lonally, the ready six-shoot-
er fiashes from holster, or is drawn
lghtpingquick from its place of
concealment between vest and shirl,
bhut the cowardly sheriff of the
Paradlse Bend country, on whom
the hero I wont oftenest to bend
his gun, prefers to ryn away and
live rather than to fight it out.
But the persevering reader event-
vally gets in at the death, The
author has concentrated most of the
action in one thruling, never-to-be-
torgotten chapter—a regular fleld
day of killing—when the major por-
tion of inhabitants of thg town of
Farewell (appropriate name) selze
fowling plece, revolver, sawed-off
shotgun, or whatever lethal weap-
on happened to be the favorite, and
start In to exterminate all who dir-
fer as to the sanctity of cattle
brands.

—

(Capyright, 1929, by Fontaine Fex).

Is-Marriage a Success?

-

WIFE WAS AN
INSPIRATION.

I know a girl, accustomed to
gcme luxury and comfortable sur-
roundings, who agreed to share the
life and poverty of an honest man;
one whom she loved, and in whom
she had absolute confidence. They
took a small, fourth-floor flat, bad-
ly in need of repair, with no con-
veniences, and had very little fur-
niture to start out with. In fact,
most of the kitchen furniture was
made of store boxes, covered with
oileloth,

After they were settled
young husband looked about h m
and said, “Well, it's a good thing
we are not dependent upon oar sur-
roundings for happiness!” Which
was very true, They had each other
and love, which to them was every-
thing. They were superier to their
environment, and felt perfectly cap-
able of mastering the circum-
stances of life.

What they possessed was youth,
health and strength, a perfectly
good mind apiece, four good hands,
and good will. 'They were deaf to
the op'nions and criticism of a vain
world, and were great enough, even
in this present age, to live their
own life in their own way. They
had nothing which they could not
afford, but they tried to make the
very best of what they had, and
they were mnot ashamed.

Their little flat had a southern
and eastern exposure, and there
was plenty of light and alr. They
had also a full view of a perfectly
glorious sunset. Nearly every even-

the

b ing they set together on the back

enjoying that marvel of
beauty n the western sky—while
the evening meal waited, There
are some people in the world who
enjoy a beautiful sunset, or the
wondrous beauty of God's great
out-of-doors, and life in the open;
and who find more real pleasure
in a game of tennis or golf, or a
cross-country walk, than in a
movie show,

What that young wife gave to
her husband was more than money,
It was inspiration and hope, cour-
age, a new vision, and the will to
accomp! sh what he had set out to
do. His income was soon doubled,
and a large part of it was saved
and invested, Now they own a com-
fortable home, and are still mount-

porch

per headlines, listened In Imagina-
tion to cynical comments, beheld
his name tralled through the
soiled places. in the cities, the
shuttlecock of men and women.
“To him that overcometh, to him
will 1 give of the hidden manna, and
I will glve him a white stone, and
upon the stone & new name written,
which no one knoweth but he that
receiveth,” Might he ever win that
new name, eat of the hidden manna
of a hidden power, become the pos-
sessnd of the morning star?

Unless there be in the back-
ground a mother, no portrait of a
man Is complete, She explains him,
is his complement. Through good
mothers are men conceived of God;
and with God they sit, forever
yearning, forever reaching out,
helpleas except for him; with him,
they have put a man into the world.
Thus, into the Supreme Canvas
came the Virgin.

OUT OF HIS DREAM.

John Hodder's mother was a
widow, and to her in the white,
gabled house which had sheltered
ftern ancestors, he traveled in the
June following his experience,
Standing under the fan-light of the
elm-shaded doorway, she seemed a
vision of the peace wherein are
mingled joy and sorrow, faith and
tears! A tall, quiet woman, who
had learned the lesson of mothers—
how to walt and how to pray, how
to be silent with a clamoring heart.

8he had lived to seoc him estab-
lished at Bremerton, to be with
him there awhile. * * *

He woks from thess memorles to
gaze down through the criss-cross
of a trestle to the twisted, turbid
waters of the river far below. e
yond was the city, The train
skirted for a while the hideous,
root-stained warehousea that faced
the water, plunged Into a lane be
tween humming factories and
clothes-drapod tenaments, and at
last glided into semi-darkness undear
the high, reverberating roof of the
Union Station.

Te Be Countinucd Temervess.

ing the ladder of success, step by
step. But their gainas are not alto-
gether material. I think the mate-
rial profits would eclaim their last
thought. An intimate, personal
glimpse into the r life shows that
their faith is in God, and thelir love
extends to all humanity,

ls this marriage a success? The
facts stated are true. You may
judgee for yourself. X Y. Z

PUTS IT UP
T™O THE GIRLS.

What has become of the girl who
encouraged a man's ideals Instead
of destroying them?

It <is easy to find the bad In a
man, but be a game sport and take
the more difficult search and you
may be rewarded by finding the
good.

Convincer a man

A Daily Recipe

EGG PUMPKIN PIE.

2 cups canned pumpkin.

15 cup brown sugar,

14 eup white sugar.

3 eggs.

1 teaspoonful each ginger,
cinnamon and nutmeg.

14 teaspoonful salt

Method: Mix the sugar, spices,
and salt. Beat the egg and add
to pumpkin just as it comes from
the can. Mix the liguld and dry
materials and bake in Ilarge
pastry-lined ple plate. This ple
will serve six

that you are

Wholesale Selling

Price of Beef in
Washington

Prices realized on Rwift & Com

pany’s sales of earcans beef on abip-

ments sold osut for period shown

below, as published In the news-

papers, averaxged as follows, show-
ing the tendency of the market:

Week RANGE PER CWT.Av: Price
Ending Per Cwt:

w lllcld..l.
Be'to l.cuoo.-co

Sept. 25.....00s
mt.

AR TR ] l’o‘l
LR L LR LN 1&“

RN

Oeth 9. .cvvesaficennans. 18IC
Oct. 16 ...... seessss 17,10
Oct, !3....... veneses 1600
Oct. .$14.00 $26.00..$17.82

Swift&Com
U.&A.m,

19.37!
LA AR RS BN} '&7:}.

) worthy of respect and you will not have

to whine about the lack of respect
in the men.

Don't make it harder to separate
the drosa from the gold.

The average man respects all
women for his mother's 'sake.
Would you Intentionally betray a
man's faith, established by the sac-
rifices of his mother? I am sure
you wouldn't. But how about the
roll-top socks and the low mecks?
All men admire stylish women, but
the extreme in anything will de
stroy the popularity in the eyes of
the worthy observer.

W.T. W. G.

FROM A
STRANGER.,

I am a stranger here in your
eity. I am a married woman and
have traveled a great deal, so I
think I have seen just a little of
life. The short time I have been In
this city I have been insulted twice,
and it seems a sort of game to
some men, driving up to the curb
and inviting one to take a ride.

Now, I don't think all men should
be blamed for what some do. I
would put them in two classes—one
class filrts just to get acquaintea
with a lady they would like to
know; the other class I& the kind of
men who curss you if you refuse

their  insulting invitations for a
good time,
But this is not the only ecity

where this occurs.
Then, there are
women—one class who are
than willing to be invited out; and
the other class are the women who
do not go out. The fault I find is,
the men don't stop to discern the
difference. GER.

two classes

A STRAN

From the general store of Mike
Flynn, from the hutel of Bill Lal y.
from saloons, from barns, f
corrals, from abodes of humilo
citizens, earnest young men run
keen eyes along gleaming eights,
apd the smoke of battle drifts
slowly anboye the red flashes of
deadly conflict.

As the battle waxes, and wanes,
and .dies away to an occasional
shot, and ends in ominous silence,
Bill Lainey e numerates the tally of
the day's actjvities, Says the hero,
Louden, to Bill:

“There ain’t so many folks on the
street * ¢ "

“There won't be for dwhile,” de-
clared Bill Lainey. “We burled
twenty-three folks day before yes-
terday, banged twelve up the road
a-plece, an’ Scotty an’ Jack Richie
an’' that crowd rubbed out nine o'
the boys that slid out o' the Happy
Heart over by Dead Horse Spring.”

“Any of our boys get it?"

“Long Riley an’ Masters of the
Croas-in-a-Box went out here in
town, an’ three fellers in the battle
at Dead Horse. Our tally was more.
We lost seven of our best citizens.
Four of 'em died right here in my
hotel——two in the dining room, one
at thedoor, an’ one in the kitchen.
There's quite a jag o' gents nicked
an’ creased, but the doo says they'll
pull through all right.”

A fafr day's work.

One is tempted to wonder, with
but one wedding to balance the
hecatomb, how the West ever be-
caine populated.

Correctly?

Hero's a test to show whether you
walk correctly or not. Can you lift
a pencil] with your toes? To lift a

pencil in this way you press it
against the ball of the foot with
your toes. If you can do this it

shows that your foot muscles are
strong und that You have been
walking correctly. This is the test
given to Cincinnati girls by the Y.
W. C. A, phynlcal director of that
city in a “sensible shoe campaign”
that has been conducted among
‘teen age girls,. Demonstrations
show that comparatively few girls
can pass this test, and this is laid
to the wearing of improper shoes,
which cause incorrect walking.

This Day in Our History.

of !
more |

This is the anniversary of the
putting into effect, in 1765, of
the Stamp act, which led to the
revolt of the colonles and event-
uvally cost the ill-judged rulers
of Britain their richest posses-
slons In America.

DoYou Walk

echrlYou WdlLo-n
ina Novel You Will

. Ppoﬂﬂn.bmﬁﬁ:loutcut
Agnew — Nan,
herself motherless, and

now the mother of a
nameless child—Nan, who

will tug at your heart-

stringa,who wﬂlwhymn'love.ywrfahh,ymn-
sympathy. Nan, the wistful, appealing heroine of

Kindred of the Dust

A atory of the sort of peaple who grow
only in the great Northwest

By PETER B. KYNE

On the way past 100,000 copies
“Kingred of the Dust”—Buy it today!
Read it tonight !

At your bookseller . . . $2.00

(@Sopolitan Book (ofporation

19 Wesr fornarn Staey, Now Yoax,
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4

The Growing Child

Curvature of Spine.

KEEP HIM WELL

U. 8. Publie Health Serviece.

ROADLY speaking, lateral
curvature of the spine may
be divided into two clagses—

functional apd strdctural—though
there seems Lo be an intermediate
or transitiongl wstage betwen the
two. A functional lateral curve is
A postutal one, of mild degree, in
which no actual chunge in bone
has taken place. In a structural,
or organic, lateral curve, certain
changes have occurred in the bones
of the ¥pine and the ribs. These
may vary from the mild case, In
which these changes are not exten-
slve, to the severe form where the
alterations In the bounes are mark-
ed and the deformity Is extreme.

The ordinary case of “round
shoulders” or “round back" differs
from lateral curvature in that the
former s simply an exaggeration
of the normal forward and back-
ward ocurves of the #pine, usually
assoclated with abnormal for-
ward position of the shoulder
blades, while the latlier is a bend.
ing of the spine to one on both sides

In the “hunch back”™ of the tu-
berculous s#pine, the condition is
due to past or present disease, while
in lateral curvature the changes In
the bones are not due to disease in
the spine but to abnormal pressure
and wstraln. “Hunch back” and
lateral curvature may exist to-
gether, but they are very different
conditions.

WEAK MUSCLES,

The bending to the gide In lat-
eal curvature Is invarliably accom-
panied by a twisting of the spine
and this twisting Is responsible for
the projection backward or fullnesa
of one side of the back. The posl-
tion of this fullness in relation to
the lateral curve is the distingulsh-
ing feature between functional and
organic lateral curvature. It has
been found that about 25 per cent
of school children are affectes
with some form of lateral curva-
ture, the larger proportion of
which is of the functional type,

Lateral curvature may be due to
any one or more of mMany causes,
and in some cases it is impossible
to point to any particular cause.
In general terns, it may be sald to
be the result of any condition that
causes the spine to be held habitu-
ally in a curved poeition during the
growing period. Weak muscles
and a certain yielding quality of
bone are conditions that favor its
development,

Among the many causes of lat-
eral curvgture, besides malforma-
tion and akymetries of bone, may be
mentioned unequpl vision and hear-
ing, habit or ‘- vecupation, rickets,
paralysig, and empyema. If one or
more of these causes are present in
a child with weak muscles and yleld-
ing bome, bad school condltions,
such as unsuitable chairs or desks,
improper lighting, long periods of
inaetivity, and the like, will nat-
turally tend to aggravate the trou-
ble, though it probably began be-
fore the child entered school.

ROUND SHOULDERS.

Since it is true that lateral cur-
vature may be associated with
either round sghoulders or a flat
back, the mother can not use their
conditions as evidence for or against
the existence of lateral curvature,
But she (or the dressmaker) may
notice that the child's shoulders are
not the same height, or that one
projects farther backward than the
other, or that one side of the back
fs fuller or more prominent than

the other, or that the fips are un-
even. In all cases the child’s spine
should be examined, and since it Is
of great Importance Lo know
whether the curve s funetionsl or
structural, the examination should
be made by one trained to differen-
tiate between these two types. It
is occasionally difficult, even for an
expert, Lo make a sharp distinction
between these two forms of curva-
ture.

A funectional, or postural curve,
though it may Increase somewhat,
will probably not affect the heajth
of the idividual, though the lack of
symmetry detracts In a measure
from the appearance, particularly
in the case of & girl. But the
postural curve may change to a
structural one, and since the latter
may lead to very serious deformity
and impaired health, competent
medical advice should be secured In
all cases where possible.

The treatment of postural, or
functional, lateral curvature Is
mainly by means of corrective gym-
nastics exercises. Hence, since this
condition is very common In chil-
dren, every parent is mnaturally
widely concerned in the establish-
ment of adequate physical educa-
tion for all the children of the
country.

Mashing—

What The Times Readers
Think.

TWO PAIRS OF EYES
™ MAKE A STARE.

Whoe are the mothers of these
“Laby vamps"?

And, another thing, why don't the
police make some attempt to dis-
courage the auto-flirts, who drive
fearlessly to the curbs with their
purring motors and accost unes-
corted girls?

The bureau of escorts suggested
by M. M. L. is, of course, impracti-
cal and silly, to say the least.

Few men will attempt to flirt with
a girl unless they get some encour-
agement. I believe this applies even
to most “cake-eaters."”

Remember, it takes two pairs of
eyes to make a stare.

“CHECKERA"

DONT NEED A
POLICEWOMAN.

I am taking up for the girls-of
northeast, who are fourteen and
fifteen years of age, for I know
they are the ones “Dutch” is refer-
ring to, All my girl friends are
fourteen and fifteen, but none have
to be escorted home by & police-
woman, like some girls of eighteen
we have heard of, If the eighteen-
year-old girls would show a better
example there would be no need of
policewomen, It seems that
“Dutch” wants to make bables of
these fourteen and fifteen-year-old
giria, but they are going to have a
good time just the same,

NORTHEAST.

The Beverage of an Em
Columbus first brought the cacao
pod to Europe, and later his fellow
countryman, Cortez, found that
chocolate was the national drink of
Mexico; Montezuma, the Emperor of
the Aztecs, being its first great

patron.

CEORGE BERNARD SHAW
G. K. CHESTERTON

Phone Main 4176,

RICH FABRICS RETURN!

gown for Spimelly, on the left,
of sofbest brown satin?
deapes it from collar to hem in

dander clinging lines. Sardly
Tt
Buot what of hats? and wraps?
end fors? and the newest ac-

csmories? Every one of your
@uastions is answered in

THE WINTER FASHIONS

Harpers Bazar

—and in addition fiction s resd while others less informed ave
tiring themeolves in endless search of shope.

ROBERT WICRENS
A. K W, MASON

Poiret

not wish anything

COSNMO HAMILTON
E. F. RENSON

Capital News Co., Distributers.

221 B St. N. W,




